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PROLOGUE, 
By *. | * * * * * 


— 2 


Tux Author's, firſt attempt, appears to vier, 
Whoſe fears are many, and whoſe hopes, but few 45 
With doubtful mind, ſubmits to your remarks, 
And on this awful ocean thus einbarks 
Dreads the keen chill of critic's cutting gales, 

Whilſt Agitation hoiſts his vent' rous ſails! 

Each riſe or fall of ſcenes, like ſwelling waves, 
Alternate hopes and fears his boſom hea ves 
But ere he ſails, thus far for him I plead. 

No high born villain, nor, imprudent maid, 

« By ſcenes afflicting, can your pity claim, 
&« Errors to countenance, you'd bluſh to name! 
« No ſcope t* indulgence in rank vice's courſe, . 
5 Render'd retrievable by forc'd remorſe ; 

No ſcenes diſguſting to the moral eye, 

« Nor imprecations drawn down from on high ; 
«© The hero virtuous, and the heroine pure, | 
„ Good are their hearts, altho* expreſſions poor.“ 
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Further I dare not plead the Author's caſe, | EC: 
Candour, in gen'rous hearts, e'er keeps her place; i 
To that fair maid, 1 tft his future plea, | | 4 

(goes to the fide ſcene.) EE | 

T he Author call'd, and bid me . to ſay— 5 ö 
«© Conſcious of his preſumption in this taſk, _ | 
% Your PATIENCE is the only boon he'!l aſk,” 4 
4 


Dramatis Personae: 


Epuoxn, Orphan of the Cale. # 


 Lokb FITzoWEN, 
8 ER hs 
IR ROBERT, ,, 5 bis Sons. : 


- 


ARNOLD,. CRT” hers 

CTAVIAN 5 0 : 
O ? 3 DES Kinjmen e 
MalcoLlu, 


Oswalb, friar of the Caſtle 
JoszrH 1 4h domeſtic, WHT to the 15 Td Ss. 
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EDMOND; 


ORPHAN 


. or THE | 


1 ” C ASTL E. | Ol 


ACT I.—SCENE V 


A ha old ball in Lovel Caſtle, hung round with 
armorial bearings. 5 


OswaLD met by EpmonD. 


| EDMOND. 


Har pious Father, whoſe benignant ſmile, 
Welcomes the Orphan to the gen'rous dome, + 
Which long hath cheriſh'd him within its walls: 
An Orphan' s fate in charity is centr'd, 

Poor the return, for Gratitude's his all! | 
How much I owe thee for thy unfeign'd friendſhip, 
Much more I owe thee for thy chriſtian precepts z | 


Which 1 in x the midſt of gay liceatious beans te 
B 


-. 
wy, 
# 
* 


EDMOND. 


r actions brave humanely temper d 
Checking the wanderings of illicit youth. 


oswal D. 
My high - born boy! for ſo I'd fain thee call, 
T was honeſt ſeed ſown in a gen'rous ſoil, 


And who could doubt a rich abundant produce : 


Welcome, thrice e to theſe ancient walls, 
[embraces him] 


= Whoſe oaken ills, have witneſs'd deeds of old, 
Which could they ſpeak- 


EDMOND, (interrupting. ) 


| Acts might diſcloſe which known, 
W ould mark th' eſcutcheons of thoſe ſires deceas'd, 
Whoſe ſpecious deeds, free from their untold crimes, 
May till call forth our virtuous emulation. 


| OSWALD, 


True, true, good Son hut when deſigning knaves, 
Merit traduce, their minds of envy covet; | 
Een like the wretch who from the kingly brow, 
The ſacred diadem gr — e but the 
bauble, 7-4 
Void of the honour, which its hls ſtamps! 
E'en ſo would men in ev'ry virtue wanting, 


Deprive my Edmond of his goodly fame! 


EDMOND. 
The blood now boils within the veins of age, 
And youthful ag agitates my frame? 


EDMOND, 


Suppreſs, my pious Sire, your friendly wrath, 

'Tis meet tis common in this track of life, 

For men t'exalt themſelves on other's ſhoulders; 

And for the pain mn, 12 2 8 thus en 
on, 


(pointing e ) 
There is a recen en 1 all! 


| OSWALD. | 
Thy goodneſs overwhelms me !—fie! fie! old man, 
Whoſe midnight oil has ſeventy winters blaz d, 
T'enlighten thee with that, which beardleſs youth, 


Of better nature form'd can thus inculeate; © | 
But I ſubmit—and ſtead of Oſwald N 


ED MON p—(i interrupting 5 


—Deſiſt, and pardon me for my preſumption, 
If you approve, ſay rather twas thoſe maxims, 
Which Oſwald's pious care to Edmond gave— 


Occurrences domeſtic I would hear, 5 : 
How fares my faichful friend the gen'rous Arnold? 


OSWALD. 


In health he's well—would I could ſay of all, 


N 


His mind e' er ſoars above the bonds of Prejudice, 
| The wiſe man's error and the fool's prerogative ! 


| EDMOND, 


1 know alight whom thou dart'ſt thy angry hints; ; 
But let Sir Robert, born to vaſt poſſeſſions, 


Enjoy the ſenſe of gifts great Heav'n has boon'd; 


Let fierce Octavian and his fawning n 

Buy various arts attempt the Tree to fall, 

Which ſtands erect amidft their angry blaſts j— 

Whilſt my protector deigns on me to ſmile, _ 

And Father Oſwald will his counſels give, 

My trunk, in bark ſo ſtrong their efforts ſcorns, 
Its branches cheriſh'd by the Sun of Virtue, 


Shall dart their ſhoots propitious 'gainſt the blaſts ; 


Of ruthleſs rancour—and if occaſion, _ 


Neath thoſe very boughs my angry foes ſhall fin | 


A ſhelter from ee, 1 


oswALD. 


. f Tis bent ald! 
| Their 1 muſt be thwarted, 8 

| Well pray to Heav'n tavert intended miſchief: 
My lord awaits now in the painted chamber, 

Marv ling I doubt not at thy tardy progreſs, 

| Which my. for Ry we 1 be term'd neglect. 
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Diſeevers Lord Fitzowen frated, with bis. Tow. Sir 
Robert and Arnold, io Oavian, Malcolm, and 
attendants. 6 1 


85 Te and 8 of a 1 5 campaign, 5 
Are leſſons for nobility— who elſe, _ z 
' Loft in the labyrinth of luxury, 
By palſied eaſe and headſtrong paſſions ub. 
No gen'rous pity would their boſoms know, 
Nor thought conceive of reſtleſs endleſs toil; 
Deeming the race of man for them created, 
And they born tyrants o'er the vaſt majority, 

In each degree let pride her portion take, 

But when ſhe tends to rob the gen'rous breaſt, 

Deſtroy compaſſion and its kindred virtues, | 
Pride is a vice contemptible I ween! . 2 
For man was born for man, links of one chain, 
Some act for us— hy we not act for them? 
——Whence i is it, kinſmen, that I ſee not Edmond? 
He e er was wont to greet his patron firſt, 


ein Aer 


"Tis true, my lord, *twas then more Bubble dap, 
The Pia of e may its influence berry... | 
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a pio . 
Or high promotion from a Sovrreign's hand, 
Might baniſh * from low- born minds! 


rrrzowzx. 


Robert 5 your enmity diſpleaſes; ; 
All vulgar paſſions are beneath your birth ; J 


| 5 others harbour thoughts injurious, 
5 (Lc looting a. OZavian and Malcolm) 
| Ne'er let my firl born fon from me diſſent; 
Experience gives diſcernment—theſe whitening | 
locks, Deg 
Are now too proud for beardleſs boys? dialing! 5 
His gen 'rous ſoul 1 know=——ſtill will I foſter i it. 


Luer Epuox and Faran Ou. : 
Epen kneels. gh 
EDMOND. 


Parental greeting o'er, I now preſume, 

To offer thus a grateful joyous heart; 

Grateful for kindneſs when incapable, 
Of liſping forth my thanks and fraught wich j joy, 
To ſee my pres DIEW 4 with YI rous Fe 


' FITZOWIN. 


Riſe, Edmond riſe, where-Prudence rakes her ſeat, 
The mind poſſeſſing ſhall not lack Fitzowen : 
I wiſh to hear th' eyents of battles fought, 


62 


To 505 thee tel how thy young mind, in 
The din of arms and well nen broils, 


Did act, 


0eravian—(af de Zi 


” Prepare t to hear a grave and dull detail, 

Ol valorous Saracens in combat ſlain! 
Together with the Prince's public thanks, 
Which he before the camp in perſon gave; 


. EPs * his fluency of ſpeech, EQ . 5 „ 


Which loudly echoeth to our confuſion. 
kbOG d. 

' Youth inexperienc'd in the ways of war, 

Cannot oft boaſt, my lord, of warlike feats; 

| Suffice to note, they of your lordſhip's blood, 

Were ſteady, brave and valiant in the field: 

All flattery as inſult groſs Elie, 


Truth would I deem my leading ſtar and g guide, 
Fitzowen's ſanction gain'd me that reward, 


To which my merits had but trivial claim. WEL 
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ARNOL —0 afide * 


Praiſe from a braggart' 8 tongue the action cancels, 


Whilſt modeſty exalts the deed Rill Os 


EDMOND. | ʒꝛ— 77 
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EDbMORD. 


e 7 SITZOWEN: 


Tis well, my friends, the glory of the war 


: To me is heighten'd by your ſafe return. 
Sir Robert, to our cloſet we'll repair; 

Octavian and Malcolm, to country ſports 

This interval of e ye will devote. 7 


ARNO „Cal of a) 
According full as well as nobler games ! 
- FITZOWENs 


Edmond farewell—Friar Oſwald, call e er noon: | 
| Excunt. 


' SCENE UI. 


Eononv, Axnouo, and Ob. 3 
ARNOLD, | 


F tiendſhip, like love, protracts the 8 of time, 
Each paſſion abſence rend'ring ſtill more firm: 
Edmond, my friend, thy fame and fortune heard, 
My opening manhood loſt its hardy nature, 


And few could note amidit the ſigns of joy, 


Who bore the ſtrongeſt ſymptoms I, or Emma. 


But ſoft, 1 5 me now in Oſwald's preſence—— 


| | (calls at the door) : 
Dear Emma! Emma! come 'tis Arnold calls. 


* 


A 7 . 
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EDMOND. © © Cs 
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When Arnold alle; ſure Emma will obey, - iD 

To Arnold, Emma owes her ev'ry Joy: — 
And Edmond here - (aſde) | ; 

Whence tend theſe nate 4 emotions, 


I cer was wont to meet him as my brothers. 85 
zoon 22 Mw ; 


Embarraſſments o 'erwhelm ber 1 preſumprucas 
gon! | 


Edmond s return gives joy to all 6 friends — 5 8 
Bleſt Peace recalls th' inmates of this caſtle; 5 
Whoſe days of youth, and gl adſome days they 1 were, 
Paſt 8 beneath tlie ſhade of Pleaſut ure. 


4 WF 


buon b. 


CH 


1 now 1908 and yet till Kiesen eire, 
Hy bright'ning Memory on happier times,.— 7 
E en in the midſt of Miſery's irkſome path, _ 

A tranſient gleam plays o'er the lank pale viſage, 
When youthful deeds occur—and all lament 
- That times ſo ſweet ſhould be ſo very ſhort! 


=. ' EDMOND. 

. Oh! Lady fair! &en in the battle's height, 
My friends e er occupied my ardent mind. 

ARNOLD. | 


And "midſt the ſtillneſs of theſe awful ranges, 
Mclodious echo oft 1 name hath e 


EDMOND. 247 ge 5 


| That wont conceiv'd had made mine arm do 
| wonders ! 


Ex leans on ARNOLD” 8 arm, O Frouuns. | 
7 EMMA. 
Oſwald, nay frown not thus I know thy fears, 
But Arnold's ſoul's too great to be contaminated 
By intercourſe effeminate—a lonely Siſter 
Looks for a mind congenial with her own, _ 


Companion or Protector, who more proper 
Than him we loyes Os | calls withall her brother? 


08WALD, 5 


£ Pardon my caution, but where friendſhip lives A 
A Cy of error r d UT, „ 
Baan, nume 7 
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Acer I—SCENE.L, 


5 " * 5 » 2 
* „ 


og 4A word near the cape, men 725 the lar. with 5 


„ imber. 


* 3s : 


Enter EpuonD ca | n | 


EDMOND. | 2 


Tes Peaſants ſeem — 5 more num rous too, 5 
Than when from Lovel Caſtle I departed— 1 
It cheers my heart when men exalted high, 
To induſtry their powerful aid extend, N | 
| Baniſhing Poverty from cottage doors! e 


os warb. 


* 


1 His God 6 loves, his Country 8 welfire ſeeks, . 
| Who ſhares thoſe gifts winch Providence Has | 
: boon'd! ee 
- TP! „ 105 EDMOND. ; 


+.  Whence tend theſe buſtling preparations, Father? 


” * 1 


e . : 


My Lord Fitzowen means t'erect a ſuit Dis 15 „„ 


a : 
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5 | EDMOND. 


Of grand apartments, on the weſtern ade, 8 — 
| Similar to thoſe long founded on the eaſt. , 


* 


OcraviAx ale Malen, appear amid} the trees. 


EDMOND. | 


1 marvel much at that—ſince here I'ye been, 4 
I ncer beheld the. caller 62 turret open 1 


08WALD. ” 


The cauſe chou never heard'ſt, chen, of its cloſure? 


EDMOND, ; 


Inquiſitive impertinence fpight ſeek it! 


oswar b. a, 


Thou haſt diſcretion, ſure, above thine years; 


The tattling world tells tales of marv'lous import! 


EDMOND. 


Pardon me, Fri riar, e me tim haſt rais'd_ 
A lack of information which affects me ; 


If no injundtion interdicts thy ſpecch, 


My craving curioſity allay, N 


Reveal this ſecret tale, I do entreat thee? 


OSWALD. 


Alone, and of your prudence well convinc'd, 


' EPMOND. oo 


. will, in part, detail this myſtery :- — 

The late Lord Lovel, our regretted Lord, 

. Slept i in yon tower, u untill his Soy Wien eld 

is ſervices to quell a civil broil; 

He, Lady Lovel left, then full of grief, | 
nil ere bee to . 52 Lord a a Father, 818 


_— 


My — 8 pee TG nt new ariſe 
Haſte thee, good Father, with thy ſad narration. 
Rebellion bent beneath the royal arms, 
And all the inmates pf this ancient caſtle 


Look'd, with their Lady, for their Lord's return | 


But ah ! uncertain are the ways of fate! 


Now of his health inform'd—now of his death, = - 


His kinſman, Walter, brought the deadly news! 
EDMOND. 


Walter! what he who now the ens bears 3 


owa. 


The . alas! in n calling, but in deeds 
No contradiction in the world exiſts, 
Emphatically ſtrong the difference to ſhow! 
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| | BDMOND. | | 


His rene Father Ofwald, how fard > 12 


 OSWALD. 0 


Her hp FRO RE Sew. 
Caus'd Walter's wonder at her Sid 8 
Horror now ſhakes my frame when I recall 
One fatal night! I well remember, Son, 
The elements themſelves een war'd with, FOI 
Lightning illum'd, and Thunder ſhook the earth! 
Our Lady fled! and, from that aweful night 

No tidings of her fate hen ch 0 our ears! 


11 


EDMOND. 019 


"My lining t Sautter abſorb "II nds 
. _ en n expreſiions flow! 


- 08WALD.. 


Walter, now Lovel's Lord, poſſeſſion took, 
Whoſe wiſe precaution theſe apartments clos'd, 
For rumour had reported they were haunted, 
[And Walter e at unſeemly tales! 

PE. dene and Major retire.) 


V  BDMOND. = 


His ie 0 Mort! it ſeems WK 
The whole of Lovel Caſtle was diſturb'd, 


- 5 / : 7 
EDMOND. . w 


os. n. 


To Loed Fitzowen, who efpous'd his ue 9901 

A deed of gift of this demeſne he gave Ho 
Nor hath his perſon neath this roof e © 
Since thy kind patron's reſidence was here. 
Nought but furmiſe now ſcapes the lips of men: 

My lord doth much diſlike the ſubje& nam'd! 2 


- EDMOND. 


His foul fo pure I know kurden the en 
The deed 1 is Wal en e n ane che maſk 


4 
«3. * 
* 


osëwal b. 3 ae |»: 


Jen | 


I fear this i is yet dread to have that fear, 
Deeds paſt and paſt recalling, our complaints 
May bring a needleſs trouble with them 
. Octavian here! zeal _ erg as my" caution } | 


Euer Ocravian. © 


OCTAVIAN.. 


Meeting my Lord rde in rae wood, 

With angry frown, he order'd me to Ca £1 
Grave Father Oſwald and his pious pupil, 
To attend to anſwer charges of that nature, TY, 
Which tend to hurt the fame of Lovel Houſel __ 


Ts 


„% pans 


EDMOND. * 


ee Octavian; ; your malice i is impotent! | 


Juſtice preſides within Fitzowen's breaſt 
So truly chaſte, that Innocence, when porno, 
5 8 een in the 1 fore ſuch a Judge! 


aa men an. ee | 


0CTAVIAN, 


Art Wan proud Edmond and ola Prelate 600 : 
Happy the hour that led me to your 1 council, 
Apt, too, the cauſe which brought Fitzowen 1 near; 
Vengeance is quick, no time e'er loſt by hatred; 


Give me his fame within my graſp, I'll keep my 


hold, | 
Virtue's ſupreme ! ill bloſſom Pane is „ blighted! 
e 5 | Exit. ] 

SCENE I. ** 


Di govers Fitzowen ſeated, Sir Robert, Arnold, 0. : 
vian, Malcolm, Edmond and Oſwald. | 


FITZOWEN. 


1'1l hear no more, Octavian, tis enough 
Oſwald, diſcretion you have lack'd, Iween, 
Which age and wiſdom, Father, ſhould command ! 1 


As for 80 youth, to prove this tale is falſe, 
1 to Edmond * 


EDMOND. „„ 


f He ſhall hiniſelf this night the turret occupy, 
Blame him I muſt, and puniſhment ſhould follow ! 


EDMOND. 7 
Blame me 1 my Lord, t'was boyiſh prying 
Which led good Oſwald to this fancied 190 i 


10 Four Om I, | a ran ſubmit. £ 95 
g 55 Exit with Ofwald, „ 


. 
| FITZOWEN, 5 to Malcolm and Oeavian. ) 


Hatred e' er blinds the mind of him poſſeſſing, © 
Blackens the heart, rendering it even prone © _ 
To acts of baſeneſs, which elſe, we wiſh to think, : 
A better judgment would indignant ſcorn!” 
Your conduct tarniſhes Fitzowen's name, 
The kindred I difown, my preſence leave; 

Guilt ſhan't eſcape, when virtue muſt be puniſh'd; 
Th' enſuing night, Octavian and Malcolm, 
Sleep on that couch wiuch e Ou "we 
EE takes! | A 


ein ROBERT, 1 


ay Lord) 


Lone FITZOWEN, C with di Ma J 


JF altice be biaſs'd! no! thy Father, hath decreed! 


D 


SCENE IV. 
Oswald and Joszen (with a lamp.) 
oswal b. | 


Haſt thou, good Joſeph, eos 1 . rooms, 
Which are, anon, our youthful friend to lodge? 


? — 


Joskyn. 


. 


No, Ofwald, no! my heart is almoſt broke, 

The world I loath the more of men I know; 
Theſe are the bitters Providence deſign'd, 
To wean the aged from this thorny path, 
To ſeek a refuge in a work. to F Rome! 


O8WALD.. 


Abs 


Ar' t not impreſs'd, ach from this ſtrange decree, 
New lights on our ſuggeſtions dark, ny riſe, 
And Prove our Edmond i is 


Jour PH—(7 interrupting ) 
ahl the thought $ too Ty 


owa b. 


Behold the youth advance with hk dere 


EDMOND. = 19 


Enter EDMON 2 | 
| EDMoND. 25 


7 10 . a. man le calumny „ 5 

Flees to his friends as ſanctuary divine! 
Teems forth his current of complaint, to them, 
Who hear his tale and feel his ſorrow too ß 


OSWALD, 


But when the beaſt of prey the foreſt prowls' 
'Tis meet the gentle lamb ſhould ceaſe his bleating : 
The hour of midnight, youth, approacheth faſt! 


% 


EDMOND, 


Methinks I'm cardy i in this avocation'; ; 

Is this the entrance to my dread abode?—— 
1 (pointing tothe e doors ” | 

A 8 en- 1 by the chriſtian fait, | 

Feels heav'nly awe, void of all earthly terror, WD; 

At ſuper- natural events they ſerve but as aur | 

Weapons 'gainſt Infidelity [ONE friend, proceed 


=O e and Tejeph are e endeavouring 70 open the deors oy 


* 


O5WALD, 


| Jolephy aeſiſt! thy vial of the ruſty: THEORY | 
From want of uſe are now become inpaſſable: 8 


. r ICI. a tang > 2 rmoty/ es ike — 


8 ne 


Joskyn. 3 


Edmond's Gd efforta might perhaps — 


(Edmond e the 9 5 and the doors 5 = fart.) 


V' ä EDMOND. 
Ti is lange 

. 2 

"Tis truel— | 

1 oswalp. 


But mary'lous, good Joſeph !—. 
EDMOND. | 


Senſations of tir, nature riſe | 34 


As if my throbbing breaſt would burſt in twain, 
To enter that, which bears ſuch diſmal afpect; 


And whence the innate cauſe I cannot trace! 


Why ſtand my friends in ſullen ſtupor loſt? |, | 


Father, the call's within ; doth daſtard fear 


Oppoſe the Heng then? 


 o8WALD; _ 


We know no o mortal fear, 
Implicit well follow Edmond's . | 


<4 they enter. ) 


= 


SCEN E—V. 


Saurer r ter and di iſcovers a Jarge 8 with þ folding 
doors on each i de; a ſtate bed in the centre, Are. 
e by time, 


Enter 05 OSWALD, and JostPH. * 
JOSEPH. | 


© 1 time's deſtroy'd the Sewing of chis room, 
With me, it ſtill retains its ancient grandeur; 
And recollection of thoſe halcyon days, 
When my loſt Lord and Lady here repos' 'd, 
Draws tears of ſorrow. from my. e eyes: 
III fated pair! ſo premature to find 

The mould ring grave! - 


| owa. . 
Efeſepb, tis ſo! lay down the lamp 
Accbidm here are coarſe, my Son, . 
All doth conſpire to render this abode 
Avwfully ſolemn, and but ill befitting: 
Would we could ſhare with thee its gloom, 
But 'tis forbid we find—and feelingly accede! 
May Heav'n ſupport thee in this aweful ay ; 
And whatſoc'er thoy either ſce'ſt or hear'ſt, 
Cautiouſly keep within thy boſom ſecret; 


Nor let eke ſudden ſear or ſudden ſounds, 
1 thee to alarm the Caſtle' s quiet.— 


1 * 
* 
| 
4 | 
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ry 4 
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. Joskyn. 


Good! night, 800d night, v we with thee "reſt and 


peace 1 


EDMOND, 


Farewell, good Friar; farewell, my oldeſt fiend. 


1 . and Joſeph. ] 


EDMOND. 


The Creek only note, ;irhle ani bird of blem . 


Reverb' rates midſt the ivy mantFd'towers:—— 
Fit place for meditation this dread gloom, by: 


Where human footſteps hath not trod for years, 
Darkneſs alone, the manſion's ſilent lord '' 
An Orphan thus, may fickle fortune frame, 

A Bark! launch'd on the Ocean's wide expanſe, 


On rude rocks daſh'd—from ſhore to ſhore borne— 
No port his haven—no pilot can he boaſt + ; 
But veering winds and reſtleſs flowing tides!— 


The Parody runs thus : The World; his ocean 
wide | 11 5 „ 

The rocks; its follies, vices, ee ee 

No guide from Pleaſure's ſmooth but unſafe ſhore, 

No hoſpitable roof his Port long proves, 5 


No feeling Parent can his Pilot be, i 
To guard his fame from malice nn mere chance 


EDMOND: — | 23 


Secures bis ebbs or flowings in the tide EE 
of fordid life (lie pauſes.) - 1 

a Ungrateful Edmond! Why 
Doth ape repine © 1 from the early dawn 


Of Infancy 'till now, hath found a port 
Humane and hoſpitable OWE, Tl. pri, 


CE ol woe | 3 
Who thus, won he mental will, runs e 
Spurning Dependence, loſing which thou ſtary t, 
Or ſeeks by beggary a vague aſyluml— „ | 
Pour in my ſoul Religion's mild content, CL» 
No murmur ſeape my raſh upbraiding lips, . 

In ſilent prayer! 11 ſeek that bleſs'd repoſe, : 

Which &er attends a heart at eaſe with Heaven! 
eee on the bed, and the « curtain folk: F 


END OF ACT UL. 


e 


.” 5 5 4 
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ACT ISC ENE I. 


The ſame ſcene, Edmond on the bed aſieep; on one fide 
the ghoſt of Lord Lovel in armour, with the beaver 
down: on the other Lady Lovel ; ſoft muſi b is OY 

and 92 retire through the Jon: door 6. 


ieee 0 awakes much di ne 5 


| xpMoND. 
An is it ſo? or 9 6 ideal fights 8 my 
x Dram? 
Methought, they ſaid “ IP Epwony. Lonn 
or Love!” 
And then! Oh God! with ſolemn groans cried | 
| « MuspEeR ” thrice !— | | 
| With hands uplifted bleſs'd me as their Son, 
When heav'nly ſounds ! 5 mM FO ids 
ſoul! | 
3 My ſtricken heart of ſuperſtition void, 
Beats with emotion at my marv'lous dreams — 


5 ( A wind proceeds through the en. ow. the ; 
Folding doors cefe. 5 


XDMOND. ; „ 
Behold | the doors now cloſe. through wry _ = 

„ paſs di N e 4 
"Great Heav'n! are theſe oh mallu of fares 5 a © 
Are they decreed Cunfold each datken'd deed,” 
Which ſapient villainy hath {till ſecreted pore 8 

et ſtop, and ponder well, vain Edmond! 
Eber thou'rt convinc'd, to thee: the augur W 

Edmonds, there are, beſides the orphan Edmond ! * 

My mind's a labyrinth without a cluc, 7 

Oft have I dream'd, and like a viſion twas = 


Playing o'er-my fancy of reflection void; 


My new oke eyes by real obje&s ſtruck, 15511. 
The Bae ,, | 
ere! dread ſolemnity my ſenſes power d, 
And e I Lept, yet ſtill I ſeem'd awake Ee 
1 (turning towards the doors. 
; Through yonder doors they made their awful exit! 
My enquiring mind would fain ſeek further proof 
Guilt may have fears - but Innocence hath none! 
7 PI follow! . e the door. * | 


sckNkE II. 


Diſcovers an apartment bung round with Family 
Pictures, the Ghoſt of Lord Lovel leaning on a pe- 

Aeſtal, onwhich burns a lamp Edmond enters witb 
greai emotion, approaches jlowly towards the ſure, | 

kneels, attempts to claſp the hand, when the Armour 
| falls with 4 loud 75 without the fgure.— 


[8-.. is no 


13 * 
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20M0ND,—(4fter a 22 2 ) 


My lu rallies: are. worn to Sk. 3 
Stupendous weights weigh down my recolleton, | 
Oh! Heav'n preſerve my intellectual powers! 
4; ve Examines the a armour and di iſcovers ood on Sls = 
. | plate.) ; | | 15 
Ah! nr with blood, perhaps a HP ather” s blood 
(wes) ) 55 3 
Thad pearly drops which as they * fall 
Cheer the oppreſſion of my breaking heart! 
Oh! cruel fate! where wil} my trials end? 
*I ſeek the murderer in this coat of mail 
Fly on the world in deſperate purſuit, 
e che EY” which i it laſt encompaſs d! | 
5 | e with ! 


© SCENE—UIL 
Wo be fate | bed- chamber. 


. Enter EponD, with the armour. 


5  ZDMOND. 1 
1 he pale ey" morn now. en chrough the 
_ »embraſure,” 3. BILLY. 


And bir of day, with ſweet melodiois mals. | 
_ Cauſe nightly wings to ſeek their darkſome haunts, | 


i Knocking at the door. Edmond farts Y = 
Hark !—how muſt a noiſe. appal the guiley 
| 5 wretch | 

When I thus ſtart Pane 41 N of 1910 crimes? | 
Tis Oſwald, —he ſhall this viſitation ſearch, _ 

5 Woh condu&t bore a myſt'ry cer he left me. 


| | Enter' Ou, and Jortnali 2 
1 dbs vorn. - 258 Ss . : : 

Thank Heaven ke $ well! ee . 535 He 
ED Mon p=( afeting ind; ference.) 


. And wherefore not my friends? 
The damp of this cold oor, "Oy not Poly” 


210 i BIEN 3 2 1 


A ts war B. . - tis; 
His ee ine in vain difſernblet—(opart ) 
The light'ning's tardy when compar'd to chought, 
Ideas flow moſt rapid on the ming 


3 of feeling and compatiqg}, 
1 ſon! 


| 2DMOND. 5 
Father! | „„ 3 
| OSWALD,\ ; | 


„ wWuhence ſo thoughtful, 1 Eamon, 
Thy fears _ ſure eee . * 


«a = 


| EDMOND: 1 5 "8 Ee, 


: 


1 8 , 
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4 S . > x » „ 
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EDMOND. i TR 


My mind's ſofull my words can't give « thoughts vent, 
And all attempts the occurrences to trace - 
Of this dark night, are vain and ineffectual; 

Thy caution, learned Father, was not needleſs] 
Let that ſuffice—and in an hour hence 
Beneath the chappel's dome my frie nds Ill meet, 
There to relate what I this hight experienc'd; 
Oſwald! they flatter'd me beyond my peer! 


Foc aint, OOWALDS a „ 


My . heart in 1 vie : 
E/en with the palſied weakneſs of my frame; 
The power of Heav'n ſupport me in this trial, _ 


- SCENE W. 


Enter Sir Robert, Onavian, Malcolm ; ond Arnald. 


SIR ROBERT. 


he night was rough h—did Edmond take his reſt, 
8 8 


15 My brother Arnold, in che! tower of ſprites? 


125 1 mr nor, Sir Robert: a couch 0 rough | 


* 


Direct our courſe! without thy aid, Ohl 1 1 
All e wiſdom mee the ſhadow s lance! 
m 


EDMOND. 7 5 wy 


To anſwer to cob taunt—was not beben. d 
1 1 . nent 4 hs 


2 * ? 
ö A 4 1 ” -& 4 I alt 
* / \ & * . wy 
= 2. 


5 ocTavian—(7 interrpting * 


=To bolder. men than Edmond, 


- Is has, good Sir che purport of Jour 5 


ARNOLD. | | - 


Mark, Odavian! his great mind 1 1 75 
Harbours no thoughts which cowardice hath rainted; | 
From you, and Malcolm, we expect to gain, 
Some ghoſtly ende n Fear! 


” MALCOLM. 5 
= The loads is fart too dull for. a delten. n ae 
 OCTAVIAN.. PTY 5 tie 


| And for mine—a Hike of meditation 3 
| May enjoy the luxury of horrors, 8 
Aud contemplate the frailties of man, 


(Apart to Arnold 3 


Or through your int reſt th excellencies of woman! 
5 | ARNOLD, ee 1 


A precious gem in view, - als Sir, 1 chinks 
The maid who took a rude.unſhapen ſtone, 


Souls g not much boaſt, at leaſt, of her Giſeernaegn! 5 


f 


» . 4 
[ 7 5 * 2 D 1 
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my ; ; 1 7 / 7 

£ +. -/ . 7 
WS / - { F : p f 39 4 
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, 23 * * 5 > 
, 


f Arnold you" re infolent = 
e e ans. | 


| : ny Een ſo. 8 
If inſult, draws down inſult, blame the ſeeker, 


sin ROBERT—( interfering, > 


My Brother's mind i is candid void of Mult” 
As to its giving and for the taking, Sir, . 

A brother's care ſhall cer preſerve him free 
For though 'gainſt Edmond thou and I unite, 
Deeming preſumption wrong in low born men; 
Still know, Octavian, Arnold's pious calling, 

As for the Holy Church he is deſign'd, 

Shall ne er expoſe him, in ſo good a cauſe, 

To ev'ry taunt of fancied ſtrength in that, - _ 
Which God proſcribes, and good men diſapprove! | 


. Enter Lonp Frezowen, TR Mergen: 
MESSENGER. 


Sir Phillip Harclay, knight, is juſt arrived, 

i 9 2 en an 1 with 8 „ 

„ FITZOWEN. 

Sir Phillip Harclay 15 th' 4 of me 
Enough! the Laws-of Hoſpitality admiſſion give, 


\ 


Fam'd Alhibn' 8 en nought can it ebnen, 
But baneful luxury and exceſs of vice; ett „ 
The gen' rous chief on this produẽtive wil, 
Extends its produce to the ſtranger's tis 
And whilſt the exalted doom a ſhelter e 

| Its ſounds re-echo to the donor s honour! 5 "ah Fa 


1 SUE a 
2 oy 
. WS 41 4 


w wb 
- 


Enter 2 Pay, 


Welcome, Sir Phillip, to this ancient ſeat, Alle 
Be what your errand may, you here ſhall find, 
A W welcome from the Lord F itzowen! 


= 1 PHILLIP. 


cate I crave; my Lind? for this tie- 

Take thus, kind Peer, a vet'ran's e, 5 
In England's wars a ſoldier forty years, | 
Have I my Sov'reign ſerved, in foreign elimes, 
To ſome effect at length, by riches preſs'd 
Void of enjoyment— old age approaching: . 
I thus return unto my native land. 
My rapturous eyes beheld its whiten'd cliffs, | 
And treacherous fancy to my mind pourtray d, 
The happy meeting of my num'rous friends! 
The pleaſing ſearch commene d brovghs: ſorrow 
| Wh! 77 3 
One aſter one, friends of my youth 1 ſeek, 1 
Wi bo as progreſlively I learn are gone 
And I alone remain to weep their lols! 


45 
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s 5 


Arnold you're inſolent! C 
1 xn ane. 


3 ht . Eier en . 1 
11 inſole, draws donn inſult blame the ſeeker. 


| SIR oneRT—C interfering ) 5 60 


My Brother's mind i is candid: void of inſult, 
As to its giving and for the taking, Sir, |; þ 

A brother's care ſhall cer preſerve him free; 
For though 'gainſt Edmond thou and I unite, 
Deeming preſumption wrong in low born men; 
Still know, Octavian, Arnold's pious calling, 

As for the Holy Church he is deſign'd, 

Shall n&er expoſe him, in ſo good a cauſe, 

To ev'ry taunt of fancied ſtrength in that, 
Which God proſcribes, and good men diſapprove! 


Enter Lonp Frrzowen, followed by Mes$ENGER; 
MESSENGER. 


Sir Phillip clin libs, is juſt 1 
And 11755 an 1 with your LP. 


FITZOWEN, 


Sir Phillip Harclay has th' advantage of me— 
Enough! the Laws. of Hoſpitality admiſſion give, 


1 


* 


Fam'd Albion's Welt eds can it ce been, 
But baneful luxury and exceſs of vice; r UK. 
The gen' rous chief on this productive ſoil, 

Extends its produce to the ſtranger's comfort, 


And whilſt the exalted doom a ſhelter SY. 
Its ſounds re-echo to the donor 's honour! 412 ; 5 


7 — 
. 5 
" 1 


Enter oy Pane, 


Welcome, Sir Phillip, to this ancient ſeat, 5 
Be what your errand may, you here ſhall find, ja. 
A knightly welcome from the Lord Fitzowen!' 


31K err. b 
5 b I crave; my Lind? for kl oats 
Take thus, kind Peer, a vet'ran' + Inroduation; = 
In England's wars a ſoldier forty years, | 
Have I my Sov'reign ſerved, in foreign climes, - " 
To ſome effect at length, by riches preſs'd_ 
Void of enjoyment— old age approaching faſt, 
& thus return unto my native land. 
My rapturous eyes beheld its whiten'd ahm 
And treacherous fancy to my mind pourtray'd, 
The happy meeting of my num'rous friends! 
'T he pleaſing ſearch Omg OY; forrow ' 
5 with it! 55 DR 
One after one, friends of my youth I ſeek, = - 
| Who as progreſſively I learn are gone, PL: 
And I alone remain to weep their lo 8 . 


* 4 
* + 
af MS * — 


7 5 54 Bui Lord Lovel nber — poor Lovers dead 
15 And ſo che next 8 n c'en as _ laſt! 


7 5 | FITZOWEN.. 17 5 
ij. Though not oP many moons i pf d by n me, „ 
by A — 9 now 1 wi 3 r 
| dy LE - . ein PHILLIP, 
Thy fame, Loom, 1 old Harclay thus, 
1 To intrude, admire and proye report was Font 
J 
„„ N FITZOWEN- 
| | Remove your grievances, no more Fepive, 
BT” * me imagine Love till exiſts. 
* Enter Eomonr; on ha) whom, IN ann farts, 
1 | | repeating Errzowen's words unnoticed. 


SIR PHILLIP, 


Lovel Kill. exiſts „ „ Abl youth 
514 whoſe Son art thou? 

TT” ins; bol; tarntly af amn recite. 

No fire have I to grace my path of life, © * 
Nor name of fire, nor mother on my liſt; 

The gen 'rous bounty of ny caſtle” $ eue, 


wo 


my Lord, Ifollow. 5 | 


Took Fe cheriſh'd me from midſt; the lock, 
Of watchful ſhepherds and their humble mates} | 


SIR rau Caf of dec). co ml 


A Myſtery Walter, the Lord of Lavd be: 1 
Semblance as ſtrong, as ſire and ſon can bear — 
A ſecret caution as withia e ne of 


oY FITZOWEN. 


To the feftive board, „ Sir eite the nook iy 
Hh calls, | "Bp 

If peace and plenty can your ſtay alli N 

With pleaſure ['ll repay you with that fare. . 1 


sin pritLie, looking at 2DMOND, 


SCENE v. 
The wood, Our ond 0 Kaſtau. 


oeraviau. 


7 * 


From 1 ſhade, I trac'd han to th grove 
Of melancholly willows—place of eee . 
With the baſtard Edmond—ye pretty doves; 
Octavian $ CURING ſhall your con 3 — 


1bõb. N * Z 


„ 
2 


424 oo: - EDMOND, 
| Be vigilant, my faithful friends, but gentle, 
Canvey her to my. uncle Walter's caſtle, 
There you will find a faithful fen of mine, — 
Ah! ſhe comes 0 they retire 0 


4 — 


ne : 0 * * 4 | \ a 
3 Enter Enna, . 
2 5 1 . Þ F 1 f 3 


The lr 3 faſt, 125 engt APY 
And habitual contemplation, have led my ſteps 
Beyond their uſual walk; and ſtill the beauty 

Ot this ſolemn gloom affords me pleaſure jm, 

My heart yet beats with an unuſual fulneſs, 

Edmond I met, ſullen, loſt deep in b > 

= 3855 as x he paſs'd ne er notic'd I was near! 


oer VIA TC comes forward) 


That 3 ſhall not hold good againſt Octavian | 
Tong hath his notice call'd your ſcorn, conrumely, 
Each act of courteſy, mark d by invet'rate hate, 
And thoſe fond efforts deftin'd for to pleaſe, 
| Have ever CS a different effect! 5 


EMMA. 


The prepoſſeſſions _ the female mind, 
Are ſtrange and often prove erroneous too — 
More worthy objects ſeek I do entreat you, 
; wer wrongs tell + that I dove! 


8 . — — 


5 OcTAVIAN—( the men come forward) . | 5 
Then "Is mall force affection do your cult 


Reſiſtance, like my love, wilt iow be Vai, 
Solitude may ſtuoborn tempers OR Emma! 


re- lein) od 0 


My trembling Kats refuſe their 8b office, 
And thus 1 ſhrink with terror at thy feet! 
if looking at the WE ; 17 4 


That e eien pie J „ its forfics e fell Fee. 
Oh! rob me not of that eſteem d 'bove worlds! 
* ake thou my life, a bauble to my fame! 775 5 „„ 


* 


oer alas. | 


ra lk loath thee dead, whom living I could worthip 


. 


ee e ee ee 

Oh! call 1 to view FG ſuff rings ung 6 fre! . 

Thy kinſman, friend and papa INN . 
5 rage! 5 2 


* he juſt a of fer, deter thy proſe — 


: PDMOND. 


| OCTAVIAN, 


"i 


All, all, 1 ſcorn—NMœy love now darts revenge, 
And has a comfort to thy love - ſick heart, 
The deed ſhall reſt | on Edmond's e foul! 


| EMMA, 


| FE Oh! horror—Edmond ! Father! 0s | 
5 e | e, is carried of). . 


| DOTAVIAN, 


My reſolution falls—my mind convuls'd _ 

I ween womaniſh compaſſion and my fears, 1 8 
7 Becomes irreſolute e calling) villains, return 1 
g „ 

Apt ſavages, in brutal miſchief bred, 
Deeds that appal a heart unus'd to force, 
Ye undertake as ye would ſ. ay your mattin - 
—Tis well! the blow is ſtruck, Emma's the j prize, 
Reſolyes Courageous, ſteel my wa ring ſou]! 
T7 Exit. 4 
sckN E vi. 


n. el 71 the e Enter SIR Parte: - 


SIR pure, 


Similjtude ſo froag could ne'er exiſt, 
But in the perſon of Lord Lovel's ſon 
His death uncertain—at his Lady's fate 


* 


EDMOND. „ * 


The aka houſewiſe ſhook her 3 pa. 
And faid tis true, ſhe's Sone Ah! N behold the 
youth, 8 
In converſation deep and thought e 
With that ſage Friar, who to my queſtions gave 
An incoherent kind of myſtic anſwers, 

At which, I marvell'd, even then they come! 
This banner of the Holy Croſs may ſerve, + 
To ſcreen my perſon from their obſervation. | 

| ” (Retires behind a large banner. ) 


Euer Epõ and O. 


7 "7 '4 
4 


| EDMOND, 3 


Within cheſe venerable walls tis i faid, 
The Lovels are entomb'd, ee ons 1885 


D : 11 


| OSWALD, 748 


Bleſs'd ſhades! if ye o'er earthly Jeeds Penn 5 E 
And eke can draw to light deep hidden murder, . 
Send us ſome aid t avenge this bloody deed 

Eternal juſtice iſſue forth thy power | 


| 0 The ' banner hes the croſs a and dieovers Sir Phil * 


"EDMOND, 


| Great Heav” al whit mind's are + hats: we ſee? 
Art thou th' inſtrument of wond'rous wiſdom? : 
, Art thou of mortal or of bea. has mould . 


EDMOND! 


ought ther Here, amidlt this ſeene or death 7 
eule nor ke y foul with doubt or ' darkneſs = 


** * = a 


Sir Philip Farce, bei eure came £00 v here? 
Hats 2% 
FS» 119% bon b. E 1 1K 


Sir Phillip Hire how my mind 8 wiged 1 


„ . 


{49204 vac . WA PHILLIP, "ap . 


To pay a tribute ta my ſriend deceas'd 

O'er his Mauſoleum I dropt a tear, | 

And as it drop'd it gliſten d to my eye, 

Seeming to ſay haw-ſoon my fate muſt be, 
To occupy the! cold ee grave ns a 
When lo! — 

The cheering words jut like genial heats, | 
Which. diſſpate the denſe unwholefome fog, 
Hath clear d that miſt which hover d o'er my: bee, 


And in this 12 70 j rd Lovel's Jap ſeel _ 3 
ice | — . 469501 
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The ſource or cauſe ene _ „ W 
Clear to my harraſs d ſoul thy/knowledge full? 
Or from this moment be all Proſpects ann 15 
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| Heaven | has fent'Sir en our did, 
To prove that murder - which few hours mY pa, 


EDMOND. 5 
| Since thoſs departed ſaints, in vifon awful, 
To thee declar'd protection was at hand, : 
That Walter Lovel murder'd Edmond's fire, 3571 


. His beauteous Mother too—ſhe, the then fell, . 
And Loyel's Ed left beg 8 00 on the word, 
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5 How 1 are all thy 1 Oh! * 

1 ſome eyent of ſmall or mary lous i import, 
The guilty foreſight oft thou wiſely dims, 

But if thy power, th' infernal Spirit thwarts, 

From thy own voice the information comes ff 


By viſitation ſupernatural },, , {444 os {2 Y 
Am ] the inſtrument of HT as ip: bp 
I feel it here (bis band on his. $0 2 and e 1 

the tomb) O injur'd pair attend! 


| The murderer dies—1 reinſtate your ſon! 
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Momentous hour 18 look d with anxious ey e, 
Oſwald and Joſeph for. Events ike eheſez ; 
E'er fince the morn, when thou | in Hlogming* elk. 


Amidſt Firzowen's ſong affalld out Aglts, ? 
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Did we with wond'ring fear to each decfarcfe 
Thou wert the produce. af our loſt Lord's loins; 
Thy valour, wiſdom, perſon, all agree 

To prove thou art Lord Lovel's rightful Heir!“ 1 
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a. -EDMOND., 
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Refrain, OR your thoughts are far too dae 1 
Alas! good Oſwald, wherefore muſt we ſeek, 

An evidence to prove theſe facts are true? © 
Within the halls of juſtice, a vis nary proof, 
Mankind would ſcout treat as fancy working 
On a diſorder'd brain, t' attain inherritance, 1 


Moſt men would dream for beam of the dream. bor 


tell 1 
oswalp. 15 


Within the 3 of the e bring wood, 
The ſhepherdeſs reſides, whoſe gentle care. | 
| "POUR: thy . to * 


EDMOND, IT er, 


Oft J ſolicited chis boon | in wink 185 

Alas! the ſurly Rupert hath compell'd her, 

On this, to Heay'n to vow eternal filence, 
SIR PHILLIP. 8 1 


The fondneſs, which the foſter mother feels, 
Perhaps might lead her to forego an oath, 
More worthy in the breach than tne obſervance 


_ O8WAL D. N 


| Tis juſtly faid, and aptly thought, Sir Phillip, | 
Zahold thro N N Rupert paſſes. 5 
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Not time > be Joſt; this es OK d, 18 = : 
Edmond, from hence, this night will we Spd 3 
1. am reſoly'd! Walter himſelf I'l ſeek! | | 
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50 E N E,- VIII. 
” Cottage, cu alone. Z 


crozLy4 : 


. Ah 951 on this 43 twenty years nod one; 


Did Rupert place within my arms, ſweet Edmond, 


Naked as born, and from the womb he came 
To the caſtle, Rupert 8 gone, —1 ever on this motn 
| Have turned Oer the riches that came with. kim, 


< goes to a cheſt * 


; Behold the 3 by the Mother form'd, 


In fond delight to claſp her new-born joy 


- Poor hapleſs Lady! fate denied that bliſs! — . 


A peaſant's mate, in humble cot, carreſs'd 


(Enter 3 Sin Parte, and Oswald, 


unperceiv d.) 
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That lovely Bade whom elle, Im Heat to ink 
1 he 3 Lords had claim'd a kindred to; 
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ee BY 3's 6 thoughtfully viewing a docket. J's "ff 2 


; Full ſure this is thy BME exact my Edmond's! 


(weeps, and wipes ber , ED 


. 'F heſe wiring ſtones, 1 fear, affect my eyes! 
Or, that dread oath, Rupert at firſt impos'd, 
Which robs my Edmond of his chance of 11 
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Makes fad my heart and thus calls forth my tears 1 12 8 


| (They come forward, 2 chiſes the cheſt and rom 5 5 


much confuſed, * 


E dmond opproathes and kneels at ber aut? ina ſuppl 


ek 1 „ 
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If cer you lov'd ad cheriſh'd me, ſhew it now; 


Tell me whilſt breath exiſts, who' was my mother ? | 
Shew me her hallow'd grave !—lead on, kind Cicely, 


To where 1 may let flow my ſurcharg'd tears, 
Lament perhaps her ſad untimely end! 
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What means my Edmond? 0 fave my Rupert's 
life! 5 
Though rude in manners, yet, his heart is good, 
The corſe he found and ſhelter'd from the ſtorm 


Thy helpleſs body - ſome riches too were thine— | 
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Rp Bdmond; I'm foreſworn} . „ 
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i Twas Heav' n inſpir'd thee to ) forego : an oath, 5 1 
1 We That ſereen'd a murderer from avenging wrath! . 
, 85 957 be pacified, thy peace 122 ũ ̃ ũ ] 
n Phat oath which guilt extorts, God can deſtroy | BE 
1 15 Jes „ |) 7 PHILLIP, | On, | 
7 by * 5 © Produce thoſe Jebel; which that cheſt contains, 
ee Phillip Harclay” s power ſhall then protect thee, 
| Ropert will chide, I dare not, dare not, Sir! © 
T (Edmond goes to the cheſt and brings the ir inkets) 
; „ͤ ö.; Qſtoald and Siri Phillip fm, 8 
5 | | SIR PHILLIP, - 
J Ab! the Lovel arm!!! 5 i 
N „„ VVV | . „ 
„ e My Lady's croſlet! „ 
Sir Phillip and Oſwald addreſſing themſelves to Cice © 
| EDMOND—( examining the locket.) fy 
Are theſe the-treſſes of a murder'd mother ? | 
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Of her who gave me being 2 1 
ux flinty fubſtance bars the envied kiſs, -- 


| | Attempts to break the locket open, 0 ſecret foring 4 e, 5 +.” 5 | 2 2 


* vVeoers a portrait —he flands ſome time, much agitated, . 1 : 0 a 
N eee deeply, Ofwald and Sir Phillip fy CRIES 


bis ſupport, when Ofwald, with a frantic. gf ure,” 3 
| e exclaims*® My Laby LoveL!”” Edmoud finks. in © 
1: 1 70 Phillip's arms, and the curtain drops, — N 
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. Edmond] how my heart abhors thee; 
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Obſtinate F itzowen ! to ſpoil a night's repoſe, 


- 2 5 


3% ĩ “ùœ 4 7 | 


Bane to my happineſs—rival in my fame 


What s worſe, dear Malcolm, rival in my love; 


Fair Emma s eyes beſpeak what he, poor ſoul 
Of purity, ne er fancies nor improves. 


"MALCOLM. 
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Full well he loves, Octavian, as proof. 
The nightly luſtre of the full orb'd moon, 
Led me to ramble near the willow grove,  / 
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wW embers burning on the 
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5 N here Emma Sah her morn 454 willing bout; 5/ 
Our hated Edmond came ſolemn and Now. 
His tardy foot · ſteps mov d, he ſigh'd and paus d, 
A gentle murmur then eſcap!d. his lips, 

And Emma 8 name re- echo d to the ſound ! 


BE. 


rg on OCTAVIAN, 


wy 514 that ks nightly dew 8 contagion, then 
Had fell, and clos'd thoſe lips for werf 


„ | . 27008, is beard 41 75 beneath 0 
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MALCOLM. Th 


| Hark! whenee came kar hollow ane, O11 
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oeravia n- alarmed ) 


1 17 90 no ſound, but diſtant echo, fool; 
Cowards may age een winds to Sroans 15 


Male. 
That epithet to Malcolm ne'er belong'd, 8 5 "Vi 
To proud Octavian 'tis ever given! ; | 
| OCTAVIAN. | 
Tis falje! 


nen 


„ As falſe. as thro thy 8 gr, | 
I am compel!'d to breath within theſe walls, 
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XD 0 theel in dic influence my ruin! (aflonateh) 
The ſhallow waters make the louder noiſe! % x 
Malcolm will tell Octavian he 8 no comnrd! 


Come foreks c draws 7 on Malcolm, firſt thou u play ſt 
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FIN 0 is rerifie'd to 12 — Ons 
Each ill oppreſſing thus my dawn of life, 


my 
©, 
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Db 128 : oeraviau- Jeornfully). 5 
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MALCOLM draws hi ; Ford "8 


' 0eTAvIan—(f af de . 


thy part, 
on Edmond next 


5 8 
. g * 


4 groan from Med, the | folding Jars 5 and 5%. 
ghoſt of Lord Lovel comes forward; be frowns and 

points to the oppoſite door, through which Malcolm | 
nd Gee N paſts and the Wh cafe. 
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The Hall of the Caſtle, the alarm bell ins. 


Lord Fitzowen, Sir Robert, Oſcwald, Joſeph; Odta- 
vian and Malcolm Supported by ſervants, : 
FITZOWEN, 


* * wo 


PTR boys—where cowardice exiſts, 
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NO \Dread beate. 00 er vin rake her f fear; 1 5 . 
7 Ls - (Bell rings” Ie 
27 Ceale chat b bell 1 hence to each occupation; friends 0 

RGA © Fr (Exit ſervants | G 5 7555 | 

2 T heſe fooliſh wo by fooliſh his oppreſs'd, "28 
HFave fancied things which reaſon contradicts 
Do, Father Oſwald, quiet my ſervant's minds; 

| You have beheld this turret in its aa = 


— 5 os U. 
| No fearful thing fore Heay' n 1 ever a 


| FITZOWEN. | 


1 . Sir Robots. 85 te Oſwald, ſve all ſafe, Ms 


| And cloſe theſe rooms, the cauſe of this miſtake. 


e ROBERT. baugbrily) 2 
Tbe friar beſt knows th' inmates of cheſe 1 


(Exit Ofwa! on one fide the ſtage, Oui and. 
Malcolm on the other) 


Enter ARNOL DC Bain pg 


ARNOLD. 


| When from my conch roſe to learn the 3 
Of this alarm, I, on my pillow, found 
A note myſterious from the Orphan Bae ; 
My duty and affection prompted me, 


* - ” * 5 # 
# af ” - «7 
* 7 " 8 * 
» * > % N 
$ $08 1 
7 ; 8 FR v2 
x . 
as : „„ 4 
” * * * 8 7 1 4 3 +, 
s 2 5 . * 2p # 
* — 7 #: - 1 
: - N 4 * 
< : 4 
* 2 1 
N 2 
4 7 


T 0 tay ir at my lord, my father 8 feet. 


 prozowan—( 1 55 1 


285 My honour calls me hence—a great event, "x 
« Deprives his Edmond of his Arnold's converſe, 


Hopes till in time on terms for it to ſue 
% More equal to his birth and fortune 8 


FUELS EponD.” 
SIR ROBERT. e 


Ir breathes ec e Ofwald's Ry Favors 


Whoſe conduct's mark'd by myſtery profound 
All, wears an aſpect treacherous and baſe, 


And 6 BORING flight l tend to o future harm. ; 


'FITZOWEN. „ 


A mind of rectitude all art t doth ſcorn! 


} # 


SIR ROBERT. 


A mind of rectitude, lulld by its inward good, 


May not perceive a glaring outward evil; 


A man ſhould baſeneſs learn by theory, 


That he may . my lord, againſt the practice. 


FITZOWEN. 


Ti is true, and yet, my ſon, a mind of weakneſs, 
In the inveſtigation, might be tainted—— 
Ah! who comes here with agonizing aſpect ? 
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50 Enter SERV an Ts 
7 f vr. 9 

My. lord, the + Lady Emm 

. 51k ROBERT, | 
My alter! what if ber? 


a nvaxx. 


| Hath fled, Sir + Robert ! 


aITZOWEN. 


My Emma! ? great Heay' n | forbid! 

Parental horrors and affection's fears, 
Rob me of power alike to think or at: 
Purſue the ingrate Edmond, 0 Exit K Robert 1 Was 

it for ni, | 
I nurtur'd thee within my boſom, viper ? 
Took thee ſo young from Poverty's abode, 
And all to plant a dagger in my heart? 5 
O baſe Ingratitude thou damning vice, 
Check to all e in men of power! „„ 

| b [Exit] 
Kt. ARNOLD, 
Fie, fie, my tears diſgrace my nature 
O triendſhip! ſweet is thy ſolace when fincere, 
Bitter thy curſe when by the ingrate borne! 
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EDMOND. mo 
Is this the Edmond, Arnold: ee to love 1 „„ 
If he is falſe, farewell the worth of men, 15 
Farewell the gentle yearnings of compaſſion 1. 
My ſinews yet unbrac'd by robuſt feats, 
Feel all the force of Herculean ſtreng t, ö 
My friend ſhall die! Ahe s wrongs ee it! . 
V Fs 4 [avi . 
Oo” SCENE m. e we 
Lena Walter's Colt 5 - - 15 „ 25 
Diſcovers Lon W ALTER Lover. _ 


LORD warn ſpoken with great perturbation) 


1 


12 


| | Heber thought 1 

is Lovel's grandeur ſhine without controul ; 

Old prieſts and women babble over conſcience! | : 

The man poſſeſs'd of wealth and num'rous 8 99 

Hath nought to do with intelleQual fears 

What ho! who waits! an holiday proclaim— 

—An holy day—=—a day de d ans aaa tis 
e e 

An pious men by faſting and loud OREN 1 8 

Obſerve it: but I. away obtruſive cant. 

I' to my pleaſures ! my flaves attend „„ 

And yielding beauty calls !—joys ne' er to NE 7 8 

Except indeed old age obtrudes and then WI 

Death—horrors concommitant harrow the foul 125 ; 


52 
——Health, SA and beauty revels 11 los blood, 7 
What then with death have I to do, I aſk ? 


And yet too ſure I've had to do with death "HR 
What ho! muſic for my wounded ſpirits! _ 


 EDMOND.. 


The ſparkling goblet fill twill rack the fpleen— 
— The ſpleen ! who hath the 1 8 ? are good men 
then 


T ortur'd by fancied ills—or-i is t his mind ? again— 2 


Curſe on my ſlaves, why, wherefore come you not, 
Your lord and maſter never lives alone, 
Come joy with pleaſure and poſſeſs my heart! 


Enter male and female ATTENDANTS with muſic and 


Wine. 


ry li 


Bring me the cheering cup (drinks) th' enliv' niag 


power | 
Chaces all ſorrow—aye and all remorſe— 


| —Remorle ! again the cup (drinks) Oh! ling 8 


pain 


T hat OO thus my foul—again the cup! 


(ft mfc,) 


Curſe on your ſtrings, who thus in tardy movements 
Vib'rate to your lingering finger's touch | 


(be 44 the cup from him in a rage) 


l' 'd muſic hear concordant to my mind, 
Your rapid, vacant, wild and jarring notes, 
' Dinning my ears, drowning obtruſive thoughts, 


Which riſe eternally againſt my peace 


4s 


5 Enter a' MESSENGER, 


MESSEN GER. 


* 


A vnighef for bartle fit, "ls ſquire 453 fait, 
Now waits within the caſtle's yard, and bears 
His gauntlet in his willing hand, for that, 
Which he alone will tell unto 7 e 


ron WALTER, 12925 


'Tis well I come to attendants) devare ye e 
| ſlaves! (exeunt attendants) 15 
Bloodſhed accords now with my ſoul's deſire, 
1 feel a pleaſure with mankind to combat, 
For with myſelf I find the conflict vain! _ 5 
7 LT a 


SCENE—IV. 


Lets Walter s Cable court. 


* 


Sir Philip Harclay in Armour, bis Eſquire and ir. 


STR PHILLIP, 


Hail cheerful day | whoſe veipiunel doth proclaim. 
Health to the living world ; thy genial heats. 

And clear reſpiring atmoſphere, affords 

A ſhort liv'd reſpite to complaining men! 


8 -_ ' EDMOND: 


ESQUIRE. 


Vet men who dare the tyrant grim defy, 
Aſſail his darts and ſeize them in their progreſs— 5 


SIR PHILIII ( interrupting) 
If in the cauſe of juſtice and of Heaven, 


Their duty they fulfill, as Heaven decrees; 
But here baſe Lovel comes to prove my words. 
Enter Lonp WALTER. 


| : SIR PRADIPL. 
15 Walter, Lord Lovel call; d, 1 do ſuppoſe ? 


LORD WALTER baughti ) 


Doth thou e come here 995 to ſuppoſe my name? 
| SIR PHILLIP, 

1 do! 
LORD WALTER—( farting ) 


# 


UT Ah! by what authority I aſk? 15 


SIR PHILLIP, 


Walter, till then, 


To-morrow that I'll prove— 


| Thovgh tis uſurp'd, Lord Lovel be thou nam' d: 
My friend and thine, Lord Clifford, lives hard by, 
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| He will preſide a as umpire in our combat 3 „ N 8 
I, Phillip Harclay, will the man produce 
Who claims the title thou haſt dar'd to take! 
| (He flings his gauntlet which Walter takes 9) 

Pill then, Lord Loren hs bids adieu. 


LORD WALTER. 


'% 


E'en now, „Sir Phillip, 1 be the conflict fix'd, 


Lovel, as well as Harclay, knows no fear! 


0 Exit Sir . and {foi ) 5 


Aanes i Lonb WALTER. 


bs LORD WALTER. 
is falſe as hell! black as the lips that ſpoke ! 
Guilt o'er, my mind its goading influence bears; 
All thoughts like the needle in the compaſs clos'd, 


Io one bleak point inceſſantly diredts ! 


 —Curs'd be ambition's power and lawleſs love, 
All, ev'ry deed in evil's gilded page, 
Which once attain'd—the only joy of map: | 
A mind at eaſe, is baniſh'd from the leaf, 38 
And nought remains but doubt and boding fear! I 
— The peaſant's whiſtle or his morning ſong, 
Annoys his ſoul—calls forth impotent envy, 
That men io our ene fupremely vleſs'd ! 


( Exit ) 
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C EDMOND. | 


sckxk, v. 


/ 


9 iſcovers a fell, with 1 f fate, tid by Lord 


Clifford and nobles, the trumpets ſound-—Lord 
Lovel and ſuit enter on. one fide the Hage, and Sir 
TOY. and Juit on Hee other. | | 


e 


, b 


Ti he er! Lord Clifford wills t appear, 
And fore his enemy to ſay the cauſe, 
Why thus he calls him out to ſingle combat! 


0 7 , me J: 


. 


SIR PHILLIP, 


I, Phillip Harclay, Knight, Jo, Walter, charge 
As the baſe murderer of Arthur Lovel! 


"Whoſe friendſhip, love, and confidence, T boaſted:  _ 
If that the combat he declines, we've proofs 
| That cry to Heav'n he is lord Arthur's murderer ! ! 
T0 r, on our ſwords and life let truth impend. 


HERALD, 


The defendant next in turn his anſwer give, 
And lay if falle, or true, the accuſation, 


* : 


LORD WALTER, 


| V walter Lovel i baron of tac name, 


Er gn 


Affirm the Ah againſt me is moſt falls; 5 
Treacherous, vile and fraudulent! _ 
Invented by this knight but to obtain, he 

Thoſe rights and titles I have long enjoy'd, © 
Which whilſt I've breath, my lords, I will mur 
Heralds proclaim, Lord Lovel will hn DOT 25 


N i PHILLIP, 
: Heralds proc, Lord Loyel mal be rghted 
Lord CLIFFORD, 


T kough ſorrow i it N give 1 us FO to ſee, 
Two noble friends meet here as mortal foes; 


5 Let Heay' n decide between the combatants! 


(giving the ſword to Lord Wal ter) 7 
| Receive the  Fword and God defend the TIP! [ 


Tn WALTER. 
Amen! my lord, bblieve my cauſe is good. 
Lon CLIFFORD, 


+ 


Sir Prin yours, and God protect the right?/ : 


4 


SIR PHILLIP, 


N #-\ p - YZ F . 
Amen! c ; 


5 = . eee. 


The trumpets e, Hi Abs, at 2 257 ] 
Walter au ” 


LORD WALTER. 
| way lords, I I'm gain! 
LORD eurronD,—( coming Sword Þ 
Sir Phillip, his death forego ! 
SIR PHILLIP. ; 


If that his ranc'rous ſoul will ſtrait unburthen, 
Still ſhall he live to make his Peace with err 15 
Didſt thou not kill Ee Arthur! ? | 


LORD WALTER. 


Twas not theſe hands 
T BA did the fatal ND but heav'n is juſt ; 
I die ten thouſand deaths in fearing one on 
I : | (faints) 
SIR PHILLIP, 
Behold he faints !—with your permiſſion, lords, 
To Lovel caſtle we will ſtraight remove him; 
The ſcenes he dreads, together with remorſe, . 
May force ſtern juſtice from his ſtricken heart ; 


Repentance, too, may intercede for mercy. 
6 Walter is removed) 


EDMOND.” — 
Enter Lond Frezowen Ao fait. 1 
rr zowEx 00 Sir Plillip. 


Ts i the kind return for proffer'd friendſhip? | 
Was it for this Sir Phillip Harclay came, 
With flattery on his tongue, to Lovel caſtle? 


sIR rr. | 


Mark me, my Tos I am no ſubtle . | 

Our Country's candour, bluntneſs, and ſincerity, 

In britiſh ſoldiers live, void of all foreign art; 

We cannot praiſe, but where reſpec is due, 

Nor play on idle compliments the changes 

When vet'rans ſpeak, both friends and foes hear 
| truch, 

N or grating be the information! : 


LORD, CLIFFORD, | 


My lord, deſiſt! Sir Phillip's proofs : are ns. 
His honour unimpeach'd :—from him you'll learg 
What I with wonder and amazement heard ! 


- 
4s 5 


FITZOWEN.. 


But then my daughter, Clifford). 


sin PHILLIP, „ 


Ah} what of . 


o 


ao EDMOND. 
Oo |  FITZOWEN. 


Art thou 4 ign' rant of her fate alas ! I'm loft! 
For on thy honour, Knight, did I rely. 


SIR PHILLIP, | 


Then, on my honour, I have ne'er beheld her — | 
Seek for Octavian in this ſad miſhap ; 

A lighted love, fed by a luſtful flame, 

Might reſtive run and ſpurn the bounds of honour ! 


F ITZOWEN. 


| My ſons ind kinſman are in anxious ſearch ! 
The ſuffering Walter our aſſiſtance claims, 
We'll towards the caſtle ſteer our ſolemn courſe, 
There on the ſpot, Sir Phillip, t inveſtigate 
Theſe ſupernatural events, Lord Clifford names! 
I eſtimate the riches of the world, 
No farther then the comforts they convey: 
” (#0 Lord Chfford, much Nagel 7 
God pleas d to call my better part above, 
Left me in charge one ſolitary daughter, 
So mild, ſo chaſte, ſo dutifvl, ſo kind, 
Each day, each hour, each moment of her life, . | 
TClaim'd all my fears, my hopes and anxious wiſhes 
None but a parent, can my feelings know ; 5 
Sorrows accumulate, in length of years, 


We muſt ſubmit and praiſc the hand that I TER 
ad 


_ — 


— — LIES I 1 


* i _ F 0 
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ACT V. - SCENE I. 
A large cave with two dungeons, ons open. 
_ at OcraviAx. 


ocravi ax. 


z 


Me kinſnan, Walter, hath recely'd his death! | 
A conſternation through the caſtle reigns, 
And 'midſt its hurry, Octavian will enjoy, 
'F he envied bliſs of þeauteous Emma's charms! 
(goes 10 unlock the door of the dungeon) 
some one approaches—by | hell 'tis Edmond's ſelf, 
My ſlaves are falſe and haye betray'd Octavian ! 
L̃araus a dagger) 
& - Th be the point on which my fate impends! 
” (retires ' in the other cell, and in his baſte leaves the | 
ty in the lock ) 


Enter Evan. 
EDMOND. 


Methought, this road, the villain took his way : 
Th hrough trackleſs woods, 0 er mountain's un 
mark d e 


62 EDMOND. 


Dreadful ſuſpence—diſtraQting fears ſurround me! 
Oh! Emma! ſuffering maid! I could forgive 
Octavian e' en, for loving thee, if thou approv'd ! 


For ah | what human eye covld ken thy ſweetneſs 


And not take draughts of ſoul ſubduing love ?— 

The inmates of this caſtle bear the aſpect 

Of darken'd villainy, and as paſs'd, 

No notice took they, but confus'd ran forth 

In all directions; excepting one poor wretch, 
Who ſtarted back as though he'd ſeen a fiend, 

Exclaiming with a voice expreſſing horror 

Ohl be at reſt! I am the laſt remaining! 

Ah! (/hhuddering ). perhaps the murderer of my 

honour'd ſire? 
My love o'erpowers my duty in revenge, 
I'Il ſeek the villain to explain the cauſe! 


Enna faintly calls from the dungeon Edmond“) 


Hark ! (foe again calls © Edmond ” ) what faſcinat- 
ing powers poſſeſs me, oo 
The voice is muſic to my troubled ſoul ;— | 
(unlocks the, door and diſcovers Emma) 
| EMA. 


— 


Edmond ! Oh! Edmond, then doth thou combine 5 


- ED uonD.—( ſupporting her) 


"Tis her! *tis Emma! enen "FR n! | 


| Have 1, with rapid ſteps, Octavian 8 5 


EDMOND. „ 


5 Calling me thus to . 8 preſervation ; po 
Oh! fate moſt bleſs'd — Oh! providence. 


ſupreme! 1. 


OZFavian darts from the paſſage and attempts to ftab A 
Emma; Edmond arreſts his arm in the at and Fakes 
whe dagger from him. | 


; EDMOND. N 


Forbent; affaſſia E 1 0 n deigns to protect, 


Hell is impotent in its direſt force ! 
No words from thoſe vile lips pollute her ear 


Hence! ( forcing him in the dungeon) 


There take repoſe preparatory, ; 


To that attendant on thy future 2 55 


985 cloſes the der) 
Oh! Lady Emma ! 1 &en manhood ſickens, when _ 
The murderer wields the deadly*poliſh'd blade; 11 15 
But how encreas'd the horror, if we find. 


That female innocence becomes their prey 1 


# 


SHOOT II | 


My fame | thy life! preſerve; kind E 8 


Octaviaa' s villains N may be abroad! 


, EDMOND. 


Within your cell retire Jas Emma ww 
. Conſent to be my priſaner awhile? 


* 


% bbb. 


3 


And cer the night its duſky mantle flings} / i 
| | ſhall reſt within her Father's amd. 


% May he deſerve 8125 charge! 


— 
* * | * 


A ſhe enters the dungeon ) 
| EDMON D.—( looking at the key) 


x Key of my heart! maſter of all my treaſure 55 5 1 
Each maſly ward, a ſafe-guard intricate, 1 
Which gracious Heaven hath vouchſaf d to truſt 


To Edmond's keeping; and all his prayers ſhall by 
(. goes to lock the door) : ” 
Euter Sin Rena —(bafi) | 


ein ROB znr. 


The charge is thine! this ſword 95 : thy deſert i 


(they draw 7 
Bane of my houſe, defpoiler of our honour, 
Here be thou puniſh'd ingrate and apoſtate 


zDMOND,—( flings the ſword from . 


That charge being falſe, on that, I ſhall not combat f 
(opens his breaſt) 5 

Rather, Sir Robert, ſhall Fitzowen's fon 

Draw forth the vital ſpark from Edmond's boſom, 


Than Edmond's ſword his patron's peace deſtroy ! 
(Tr Robert prepares to ftrike, when the doors of the 


| cells open, and diſcover Ottavian and Emma) 
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1 
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: 7 | . . to Sir Robert). 


| Save my 1 8 life !—behold the are 1 
(pointing to Oeavian) 


5 w bo forc d me from my noble Father's N 


Nor deign'd to guard me trom the rude alfaults, 

Of hir'd aſfaſſins, whole avaricious views, 

5 Alone deter'd them from the worſt of crimes ! 
—E en now his dagger aim d againſt my life] 


I'lllodge my ſword within his pois' 'nous cheſt 1 


0 


SIR { nopBRT.—( ſpringing, towards: Oeavian 35 


e 2 Emma e him wy 


F 


EMMA. 8 


Stain not thy ſword | the villain is unarm'd! 


EDMOND. os 


His life, a verkes midſt the ſcorn of men, 
Will bear a puniſhment within itſelf, 


oe thoſe ill-deeds which hath ſo early ftain'd it! 


SIR ROB E 1 —0 baughtil ) 


Octavian live! tis Edmond gives thee life! 


Whoſe youthful flights, were check'd by cold. 


contempt, 


In 


e 35 5 5 g 5 ; 3 5 9 05 ; 275 $5 5 2 if 
Sprung from thy . EY, miſtaken vnde! 
„% : 

Here now thou liv't! (bis. hand on bis real ) and. 


further note, Octavian, Ge 

( turniug to Oftavian and taking. Emma' s hand) 
With joy extatic, thus I, Emma, offer, _ | 0 5 
Too one whole birth's 1 but heart can boaſt, . 


OCTAVIAN. | 
Now am I curs'd, and ſuffer more this moment, 
T han all the tortures death could e er inflict! 
2 | [Evi 
bono 22 ) 


Fitzowen's Chir: and a peaſant's ſon une! 
No! a great event doth hover o'er iny fate 
And Walter Lovel, bears th'eventful fiat! 


The hand thou offer It, proudly . 5 L 
six ROBERT» 
A 
EMMA. 55 
Reſeted! too gen'rous Edmond 


SIR ROBERT, 


Ob! venerate his great and virtuous foul! 
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e 1 to 5 his worth; 


2 1 8 l il now endeavour to reſtore to him, - 
Thoſe rights and titles, T ſhould "myſelf. poſſeſs; 
But which, I ſear, came fouly to our power; 


fone Emma, we'll follow- 


virtue demands reward! 
| la 


SCENE. 1 5 


85 \ | $5 a : 


| Dj eons Lord Walter Love, on 4 Yon Me 
4 Father Ofwald and Joſeph : Lord Fitzowen, and. 
Lord Clifotd TE ” 1 1 Sir 1 2 | 


e Te LA e 


en vate. Cui forward). 
„ 


: 'On Father Oſwald's promiſe, pomler well, 
| This ſtubborn fi lence, which you now. obſerve, 
Heightens your crimes in God' 8 all eng eye! 


1 816 Ron kur, wilh Eoxond in bis Father's 


/ - 


| armour. 


| LORD warren—( on ſeeing bin Hari, 55 


>» He hk | he lives f approach my dying e 
: Afford ily pardon to a wretch dettroy d! 1 


rIrzowzx. 


Awful convincing 15590 1 Co md Tg 
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ein ROBERT. W102: 
Moſt wonderfol TH 
V "LORD WALTER. | 


fcould hawe . this: end ; Oh! bleſt relief 5 
Approach with dire n on n chy tongue! 


I ur LIP, | 


This is Lord Arthur Lovel 8 lauful fon 1 


LORD WALTER.—( with borror . 


+ hen, mark th ev 'ry ſtruggle of corroding death ks : 

Curſe thou the 2 897 which view: contagion o'er 
thy youtn!k; 5 

Struck at thy nurturing root, the fatal axe, 

And fell'd thy Father in the prime of life! 

Pluck'd, too, the bloſſom from thy mother's Gebel 

19 the 2 717 age 8 deadly white 


2DMOND. | „ dA 
Oh! in merey 18 the ſad conſeſlon +7 


LORD. WALTER, 


Wel! may'ſt thou 0 38 mak ſt 071 ſoul, 
How muit mine rage thus ruſhing on Eternity, 

With barbarous murder's heavy galling chains? 
Hark! heard you not a faint, a piteous ſcream ? 


. A ſcream of terror then a deadly groan—a groan = 


bh 55 0 Would melt the hardeſt heart but Walter's —— 


X brother's groan, ſprung from a brother's poniard ; 


| - Behold! a fratricide in death} ambition's victim! 
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1 —- Terrific guilt! but far more awful wen 
| © © - Death hovers oer the foul of him poſſeſſing.” 


" - N 5 35 
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Here, Retribution with a threat'ning frown, 
Deters the wretch, uninfluenc'd by that Power, 


3 i eb | 5 nature. | „„ ; 

OY (.be corps and couch removed. 
3 e 1 PHILLIP, 

'  *Tis paſt, my friends, peace to his troubled ſoul l | 


© Enter Arnold, leading in Emma. —_ 


Which cheers man's hopes and checks his erring 


Edmond embraces Arnold, Sir Phillip addreſſes Emma. 
CC FITZOWEN, 


The period's come when providence decrees __ 
We hail this injur'd youth as heir of Lovell? 


| „„ 0 Edmond kneels to Lord Fitzowtn. 
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EDMOND. 


4 


"IS 


My Lord! Patron | Father! each; binding call, 
Would Edmond's gratitude Ficzowen give! 
6 turning to Sir Phillip 25 


oy 


T be joint protection of my rever'd. friends, e 
Will form a phalanx of innumerable honours — 


The gem I ſeck, the riches feign poſſeſs, 


Do all concentrate in this brauteous fair! . 5 


Together neath yourinfluence may: we live? 
SIR ul. . 


Will Lord Fi itzowen, permit an hed knight 
To offer thus a chaſte deſerving maid 15 


. 


rrrzowkx. . 


The daughter's will, when merit is the choice, | 
Should ever govern. the parental e | ; 


/ oy og 1 


The daughter diſobeying ſuch a Father, 


Would ill deſerve the bieſſings he beſtows | 


K 
Ednond receives Emma from Sir Robert, and ane 


EDMOND. 


- 


Oh! 8 1 how my anxious 1 
Loo d for thoſe honours which might honour a f 
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N (io Ofw | 
0 "an words PSs the tenor of my 0 l 
Can deeds convey an adequate return? 
Impoſſible the feelings of exceſſive joy, 


Cannot be weigh'd by words, or worldly deeds; 5 15 WW 
Our hearts, worn out by lengthen' 'd cares and woe, e 
Caſt forth a gleam, c er death removes their ligh— + 


In Heaven alone, we look for our reward! 
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High beats my heart to Providence ſupreme! 
Numerous the debts of gratitude Lowe! 
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Turn where I will the "leaſing call appears, 
And death alone, | can cancel the remembrance 
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Mercy ! an attribute of heav'nly birth, 
Graces the actions of mankind on earth! _ . 
Impreſs'd by this, I, for the Author plead, 
5 And truſt i its influence, here, may take the lead? 


In various minds, as various thoughts, preſide, 


Some may applaud, whilſt others may deride — 
The beau, againſt the bard, exclaims with wrath, 


© How dare he vary from the beaten path? 
A Tragedy, and ne'er perform'd in town, 
Man of no note the thing will ne'er go dawn—— | 
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& The tragic mule 


Depend upon't they'll deem it vaſtly rude, 

Thus on the world his bantling to obtrude'”—— 
Whilſt town-bred Miſs, with ſhrugs and gentle ſqueaks, 
Thus to Mamma, her thoughts, in ſimpers, ſpeaks — 


an horrid bore to me, 


I like ſome funny things to drive ennui— 

Your MunDens, BanisTERs, and ſuch like folk, 
Who give the merry ſong or laughing joke; 

And for fine ſentiments, and all ſuch {ituff, 

At church, dear me, our parſon gives enough! 

And that, from thence, comes cheaper ſtil] d'ye ſee, 
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A ſhilling contribution! he! he! he!” 


(looking archly) 
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1 | : —<Their j Joint attacks t le Author eannot move, 
If candid critics condeſcend pere; . 
TEN are the} dg. s of his! cad and heart, 
And he ſubmits, | whillt runy eny&diheir part, 
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